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AGNEW, & CO. beg to state that the 
entire number of copies printed of the 
Fapanese Paper Impressions of the Drawings 
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has been more than called for in advance of publication. In order to secure simultaneous delivery, the 





issue of the work is deferred till the 27th instant, on which date all copies subscribed for will be despatched. . 
As the Edition was strictly limited to 1,000 Copies, each of them initialled by the Publishers 
those who desire to become possessors of the Collection should make immediate application to the 


Booksellers before the copies remaining in their b-~4> are dispersed. ~ 
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FOUR NEW NOVELS.» 


AT ALL THE LIBRARIES. 


RS. HENRY WOOD'S 


M JOHNNY LUDLOW. Tiird Series. 6 vols. 


MISS PEARD’S NEAR 


NEIGHBOURS. 2 vols 


LESLIE KEITH'S VENETIA’'S 
C. H. D. STOCKER’S BETWEEN 


THE ACTS. 3 vols 





i ar Bexyiey & fon, New Burlington Street. 


THE CORNHILL _ MAGAZINE 








w Story now ~ppesringta “SHE AY 
ILLt pve ~ gm MAGAZINE” is Gpaerided as :— 


uly admirable creatiog.7—Sr ll 
su om enti: fy Biffer from what 


Peemvanr. Price 6t 
Cowrunts :— 
Rainbow Cote UB 7, David Christie Rook 
tow Asmodée Bonave enlisted 
7 t Thape Iv. —vViL 
Experts im Handwriting. 4 
Jaisyeliffe Mystery. Illustrated by rite 
De Banana. 
The Talk of the Town. ith iain 
XI. to KXXY, with. mien ve 
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hi e@urrn, Ecowa, & Co., , Waterloo 
M2 HUGH CONWAY" 
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vewery Bate, 

2 Sh ances uded). By Rose 

feet by Alfred 

3 nowy One. bide. With Ilus- 

4. The Ditmotld 6 A.Jones. With 


Timetea Liem by Amgh 1 
In @ font) Itellkt. Taverna 


> 


Hy Charles Grant. 
By Wilkie 








The@arl #8 the Gat@iconcluded). 






pters XIV., XV, (to be 


co 





Assur yRANCE CONE 
| | HEAD OrFices 
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“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED | 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


le warranted Sp ctsonse the Meee Danek terete ueceen 
from whatever copes auiting, 

Sores of all kinds Skin and ood | Discseeen 

are marvellous. Th of Test "7 from all 
rts. In bottles 29. 6¢. each, and in cases of six 
mes the quantity, Is esch, of all Chentigts. Sent 
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CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS, 





NNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 





THE. STANDARD 


7B | LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
BONUS YEAR-—1885. 
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‘SUIINg SUOTIITAT 1 









George St. (Head Office). 
William Street, E.C. 
Mall East, 8.W. 

pr Sackville Street. 
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Light Millions Sterling J 





BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


B.MORRIS8SONS 
3 WEB TIPPED 





CICARETTES 
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| doors and windows have to be kept closed, 





ScoTrTisH UNION AND 

NATIONAL INSUAZANCE COMPANY. 
Ketasiisnep 1824 

Life Premiums may be paid up in 5,10, 15 or 20 years. 


GcoTTIsH UNION AND 
NATIONAL INSURANCE COMPANY, 
Estascisnen lst. 


PROFIT POLICIES AT NON-PROFIT RATES. 


§coTTIsH UNION AND 


NATIONAL INSURANCE COMPANY. 








Pstascisnep 1824 
PARTNERSHIP 


§cCoTTIsH UNION sD 
NATIONAL INSURANCE COMP. 
Estastisnep 1824. » ¢ 
POLICIES UNDER “MARRIED WOMEN'S 
PROPEKTY ACT, 1682.” 


§coTTisH UNION. phND 
NATIONAL INSURANCE 
EstaBsLisueD a 
PROVISION FOR OLD AGE 
By Policies payable during Lifetime. 
APPLY FOR PROSPECTUS, RATES, AND 
— OF PROPOSAL, 


POLICIES 








Lowpon. 
35, Bt. jonny pa 3, King William 8t., E.C. 


EASY CHAIRS ano 





MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 
A LARGE STOCK FOR SELECTION, 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 


OR 





MADAME TUSSAUD’S 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 8 till 11, 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy. 


BY HER MAJESTY’S ROYAL LETTERS PATENT. 











J BROUGHAM HANSOM quite supersedes the 
ordinary Hansom for private use, and forms an open 
or closed carriage at will. Is hung low = * v 
easy access. Perfectly Ventilated, and wi 

& co ‘s New Patent Balancing Under Guieoes 
& driven from the inside when oe The 
lightest and most connees . ri om 

Hustrated 





A antl 5 FL Up 


THERE IS NO CREATER ERROR 


Than to suppose Disinfectants are not re- 
ld and Wet Weather. When 


the air indoors 68 most impure, and a 
dish containing CONDY’S FLUID should 
be placed in all inhabited rooms. 


CONDY’S FLUID 


GOLD MEDAL 
aT Tue 
INTERNATIONAL HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
SOUTH KENSINCTON. 


Of all Tailors and Outfitters 


JOHN HAMILTON & CO.’S 
ENT PORT 





| TROUSERS 


STRETCHER, 


Silver Medal, London International Exhibition, ht 
More essential fur Trousers than Trees for Boots. 
Packs in a Case l7in. by Sin, the Rod being jointed. 


4 


P.O., with 94. extra for Postage 
Bireet, Sand, tend, 
Nickei Siiver, Patewt ne - oe 
Patent Clampe .. - 
Ordinary 


Cases (if required) Patent Clamps, Se. 64. Ordinary ditto, 2a, 
The” PHOTOGRAPHERS 


PEM LIVERPOOL MANCHESTER NOTTINGHAM [PSRs 
PTiaa hd CLASCOW BIRMINGHAM NEWCASTLE 
PeeAAEEDINEURCH BRAOFORD BOOTLE Jaen 

LEEDS.” WANLEY WICAN [i 
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Lists free from the Sole Be tre ‘and Patentee, 
INO. MAKST TON Braprorp &r., 
Binwinonam. Hired with -& ay of purchase. 


THE “LOUIS” VELVETEEN. 


“Le Follet” says:-—‘‘Louis’ Velveteen has 
already rejoiced in a longer re! in the world of 
ishion than that of any material within our recol- 
ection, and when we take into consideration that 
it is ome suitable for all oceasions—an advantage 
no ot brie a that whether em- 
ployed oe acomplete dress, portions of toilettes, « 
trimmings, it is as eftective as it is serviceable, ite 
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favour is not surprising." The “ Louis” Vel veters. 
from wond: i “ye to the richest dk 
velvet, is jall terial; the lights 


and shadows so thoroushiy like those of Genoa and 
Lyon's velvet, the rich folds and graceful dra A 


so soft oe silky to the touch, all bk 
its grea permanent v the alae 
cracy both here and abroad. 

Every yard of the genuine bears the name 


* Louis,” and the wear of every yard guaranteed. 
May ibe had from all Drapers throughout the 
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HALF-PRICE. 


SOLD ‘BY 


GROCERS AND OILMEN 
EVERYWHERE 
LONDON OFFic 











ROWLANDS 
MACASSAR OIL 


Prevents the H 
eradicates Ae 7 and ‘a daneni For par igren' i 
especially recommended, as forming the bass 
beautiful head of Heir. Sold everywhere in 4 size 
It can now also be had in a golden colour. 
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Colonel F. G. Burnaby. 


Killed at the Battle of Abu-Klea, in the Soudan, January 17th, 1885. 


Brave Burnaby down! Wheresoever ’tis spoken 
The news leaves the lips with a wistful regret. 
We picture that square in the desert, shocked, broken, 
Yet packed with stout hearts, and impregnable yet. 
And there fell, at last, in close mé/ée, the fighter, 


v§, Who Death had so often affronted before, 
3 One deemed he’d no dart for his valorous slighter 
OR Who such a gay heart to the battle-front bore. 
But alas! for the spear-thrust that ended a story 
D's Romantic as RoLanp’s, as Lion-Heart’s brief ! 





Yet crowded with a qudet with glory, 
And crowned by a laure ’s verdant of leaf. 
A latter-day Paladin, prone to adventure, 
With little enough of the — that sways 
The man of the market, the shop, the indenture ! 
Yet grief-drops will glitter on Burnany’s bays. 
Fast friend as keen fighter, the strife-glow preferring, 
















































a Yet cheery all round with his friends and his foes ; 
abet Content through a life-story short, yet soul-stirring 
TENT, And happy, as doubtless he ’d deem, in its close. 
Tuov that in every field of earth and sky 
Didst hunt for Death, who seemed to flee and fear, 
~ How great and greatly fallen dost thon lie, 
Slain in the desert by a nameless spear ! 
‘Not here, alas!” may England say, ‘‘ not here, 
In such a quarrel was it meet to die ; 
But in that dreadful battle drawing nigh, 
r To shake the Afghan mountains lone and sere!” 
50.8 Like Aas by the ships, shouldst thou have stood, 
"an open And in some have stayed the stream of fight, 
Wy The bulwark of thy people and their shield, 
age can Till Helmund or till Lora ran wit " 
i And back, towards the Northlands and the Night, 
— The stricken Eagles]scattered from the field ! 
poRD §t., 
EEN, THE OUT-OF-BOUNDARY COMMISSION, 
pon Sourn-East-By-West LoaMSHIRE, 
tion tht Mason Foote Rooxg, R.E., held an inquiry last week at the 
aventags vounty Hall, Muddlestickleborough, to hear objections and sugges- 
ilettes, o ions as to the proposals of the Commissioners. There was a large 
pare nd noisy attendance, amongst those present being the Earl of 
chest )ITCHWATER, Mr. SorrsoaP SawpeR, M.P., Mr. Wuicsiock (the 
enoa and tecorder of Little Beerborough), the Mayors of Muddlestickleborough, 
t drapey, reat Taturs, Pedlington Minor, and many others. 
he arise The Commissioner referred to the principle upon which the Com- 
the name nission had proceeded. Loamshire was certainly agricultural, 
phout ft though there was a strong mining pepalation in parts, with here 
nd there a large number of mill-hands.' Roughly, the County 


pivision they were considering had a population of 200,000. They 
oposed to divide it into four Divisions, each veinesing © Member. 
he first of the four would comprise Brummagum, Waddleton, Ban- 
sborough, Monkshole, and Mudd-under-Fogg. As the first-named 
<p pisos was infinitely the largest, the Division would be 
after it. 
The Constable of Mudd-under-Fogg (who also filled eight other 
eal Municipal offices) complained bitterly of unfairness. He said 
hat Mudd-under-Fogg was a very ancient place, and appeared in 
omesday Book. Under these circumstances, it would be scandalous 
ot to allow the Division to be called Mudd-under-Fogg. 
Mr. Fosstt scoffed at this idea, and declared that Wadd-under- 
ie could not be found in any 5 ae dictionary. Why not 
the Division ‘‘ Monkshole” ? He could assure the missioner 
contained a very ornamental pump, and was altogether a remark- 
ble place. He lived there himself. 
The Commissioner thought that in spite of the arguments of the 
0 last speakers, that perhaps the better name would be Brummagum 
the reasons he had already given. The other Divisions would 
tg respectively of Boshington, Littlebat, and Slumborough ; 
ue y J a. Anphow, and Upham. Parkreedstons, ast Lak. 
ton, Grea: gs, Nightcapp-Cotton, Harvey-under-Sorse, an 
ttle Beerborough. He could assure those present that the Com- 
— taken much care in the preparation of their scheme, 
ne gladly hear any tion. 
tp RASSLUNGS said that a ter this invitation he had no hesitation 
aring that the Franchise Act was a fraud, and the proposed 
ts Bill a scandal to civilisation. 
he Commissioner 













that the remarks of Mr. Brasstunes 


were more suitable to a meeting of the Vestry than a gathering such 
as that then t. He (the Commissioner) did not wish to sup- 
press argument, there was always a fixed latitude. 
Mr. Brasstunes. But not a fixed longitude. {Laughter.) I shall 
be another two hours longer at the very least. (Cheers.) 
he speaker then went on to say that Britannia rules the Waves, 
he did not believe in Fair Trade, he considered the charges of the 
Parcels Post excessively high, and objected on principle to the 
‘ax 


imposition of the Income Tax. te-qeplain thet, although th 

e again aaend explain that, ou ere 
was a great deal of interest in what Mr. BrassLunes was sa a yet, 
strictly speaking, his remarks were not exactly germane to the matter 


Doon tie tae eubetrees a ily left th decl ha 
n ° UNGS angri e room, declaring that 
the Comteiadenet an “in a ring and had been tampered with” 

Mr. WHieBLock, as Recorder for Little Beerborough, announced 
that at the last meeting of the Court of Quarter Sessions, a Com- 
mittee of Magistrates had been appointed to consider the plan of the 
Commissiga. That Committee would support the Commission, sup- 
posing that in of four wee f fare were sa gay and es 

e@ sugges were y changed. us they 
would transfer Meade moter » which consisted only of four 
inhabitants, from the first to the fourth division, and transpose two- 
thirds of the boroughs now ing in the second division to the 
third. He was not quite sure if he had made himself clearly under- 
stood. To be frank, he was forced to admit that he had considerable 
doubt about his own . However, that was the decision of 
the Committee to whom he and he trusted the Commissioner 
would take their suggestion into his most favourable consideration. 

The Commissioner assented to his request, and asked if 
any Gentleman had any remarks to make upon this subject. 

oko Pde. 
ment as 8 was open gravest o' ion. 

The Commissioner said that this would scarcely be time or place 
for a speech upon the matter. 

_ Mr. Jongs, as a friend of Mr. Brown, disagreed with the Commis- 
sioner. The Government policy’ abroad was of much importance to 
the country in general, and to Big Twaddleton (of which borough he, 
the speaker, was proud to say he was a native) in particular. 

Mr. Rosrnson expressed views, at great length. 

The Commissioner said as he did not wish to lay himself open to the 
charge of burking ensayo f hear !’ ‘eo we 2 

t speakers to say what they pleased. (Loud cheering.) 
However, he was bound to tell them that fa Mesers. Brown, Jones, 
and Roprnson had said was entirely irrelevant to the subject before 
them. (‘‘ No, no/”) Had any other Gentleman a remark to offer ? 

Mr. Kosrs, on behalf of the Conservative Association, suggested a 
counter-scheme to that proposed by the Commission, which differed 
from it in every particular. 

Mr. Fees (Agent for the Liberal Association) also su a 
counter-scheme from an onnette point of view, equally hostile to 
ag wig suggested by the Commissioners. 

ter three hours of hot discussion, that brought into view the 
fact that the rival schemes raised so many points of difficulty and 
detail that it was quite impossible to secendle them— — 
The Earl of DircnwarTeRr thought that on the whole it was much 
the finding of a perfectly independent body like that 
of the Commissioners. (Cheers, groans, jeers and hisses.) Well 
would they have the Liberal scheme—(‘‘ No, no /”)—or the Conserva- 
tive—(‘' No, no !””),—or any other—(‘‘ No,no/”). Well then all that 
remained was the scheme of the Commission—(/aughter)—and they 
must make the best of it like citizens, ex neighbours— 
he would go further and say—like worthy tatives of those 
men who, in the glorious days of old, had won for them Waterloo, 
Trial by Jury, Cheap Bread, and last, but certainly not least, Magna 
Charta. (Loud and pro cheering.) 

The Commissioner, in ac a a vote of thanks, promised 
that the most careful consideration should be given to the suggestions 
(many of them most valuable, and all of them extremely interesting) 
that been offered to him. The proceedings then terminated. 





FOG. 


Yon clothe the City in such gloom, 


Txov comest in familiar guise, 
We scarce can see across the 


When in the morning I awake, 

You irritate my throat and eyes, 

I vow that life’s a sad mistake. 

You come to hang about my hair, 

My mach-<aceree lungs to 

clog, 

I feel you with me everywhere, 

Our own peculiar London Fog. 


street, 
You seem to penetrate, each room, 
And mix with everything I eat, 
I hardly dare to stir about, 
But sit supine as any log ; 
| You make it torture to go ou 
Oar own peculiar London 











Tae Reat Lawp Question.—How to make Land answer. 
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ENGLISH AT THE UNIVERSITIES. 


First Undergraduate (reading out), ‘‘ Witt rais po, Gus? ‘Mr. SmiTH 
PRESENTS HIS COMPLIMENTS TO Mr. JONES, AND FINDS HE HAS A CAP WHICH 


ISN'T MINE, SO, IF YOU HAVE A CAP WHICH ISN’T HIS, NO DOUBT 
THE Ongs.’” ! Second Undergraduate, ‘‘Ou, YES—¥FIRST-RATE !” 

































THAT TYRANT GIRL! 


“ Young girls are not allowed to read Novels, and yet are 
taken to the Theatre. This accounts for the weakness o many 
English plays.’ — Mr. W. 8. Gilbert, as reported in 
“« Workers and their Work,” in the Daily News. 


Tart Tyrant Girl, that Tyrant Girl! _ 
With her plum-prim mouth, and her hair a-curl ! 
Arch-despot she of a mawkish age, 
She lowers Art, and she spoils the ! 
What could not we do were it not for her ? 
The sewers of sense we could probe and stir, 
Show Messatrna in Ma gay, 
And—all the rest that I may not say. 
no, Ce comes with pas Comses eyes, 

er look of imbecile gauche surprise ; 
Her blush, her giggle, her plentiful lack 
Of coot aplomb, with her rigid back 
And prim-pinched elbows, virginal, void, 
And—Art’s best means must be unemployed. 
Vascular passion, and virile wit 
Will not do for the chit. 
Human nature on which she ’d look 
Must be strained through her copy-book. 
So as—all in her in’ — 
Ovrpa and Brovextoy are robbed of zest !— 
Plays are purged, or if not quite that, 
Rendered illogical, fade and flat. 
Poor Pyemaxion veils the nude, 
And all because of this prim-chin’d prude, 
This Tartine-eater in tarlatan, 
Who clips the tastes of woman and man 
Down to her own Procrustes-crib, 
All to the measure of tucker and bib. 
She read Ourpa? Oh! never! never! 
(So says Grisert, and he is clever) 
If she does, it is on the sly. 
But she comes with her eye, 
Sits and stares from a private box, 
Power, or passion, or aught that ‘* shocks” 
Palsying out of the ee soul, 
Pity him, baulked of his Art’s true goal, 
Capuan orgie, Bacchanal whirl, — 

on account of that Tyrant Girl ! 








A Harp Casz.—When it has to be submitted to Couns 
THEY ARE | through the ome | unn intermediation of a fre- 
quently ill-informed and invariably superfluous Solicitor, 














WORTH HAVING. 


Tue remarkable interest manifested by a certain portion of the 
ublic in the recent sale of Mr. Herman’s “‘ Dramatic Collection” 
as, as was only to be expected, already inspired several other 

Theatrical Virtuosi with the happy idea of sending some of their 
choicest treasures;to the hammer. A perusal of the few following 
items, taken at random from the pages of the forthcoming Catalogue 
of the auction in question, will suffice to warrant the presumption 
that the bidding, in point of mere liveliness, will show no falling off 
from that chronicled at the rooms of Messrs. Sornesy, WILKINSON, 
and Hopes, last week. 

Lot 13. The Original Pair of Patent Leather Morning Shoes worn 
by Mr. Invine when bounding joyously up the Companion Ladder to 
look over the side of the vessel at the Reporter of the New York 
Herald, on the occasion of his first visit to America. 

Lot 27. Curious document (in rare MS.), defining and explaining 
the troublesome and intricate process by which Mr. Herman and 
Mr. Wits collaborated amicably, and without the aid of their re- 
spective Solicitors, on getting Claudian to its final state of fitness for 
Stage representation. 

Lot 34. The Identical Sixpence paid by Mr. Wiison Barrett 
that led to his su uent Lesseeship of the Princess’s Theatre, the 
— of Hamlet, and the ultimate preparation of a Five-Act 

rama, of startling interest, to — it as soon as possible. 

% me) 105. woes, Model of Mr. W. 8. eae Pn 

Letter Box,” showing important portion of Libretto of a new 
Opera, intended for the Printers, and marked ‘‘ Immediate,” stuck 
ape! half-way, et the cognisance and beyond the reach 


Lot 31. Original Letter anageress, 
t 131. igi tter from a Fair West-End M 
offering Mr. SparkteR ‘‘a cup of tea, or coffee, or both,—with a 
biscuit,” on the first night of a new Five-Act Play. 

Lot 172. Authentic Correspondence of Mr. Avcustus Harris 





with various distinguished celebrities in Church and State, on the 


subject of the moral influence and realistic effects of Drury Lax 
Drama. Twenty-two Volumes, imperial quadruple quarto, hand- 
somely bound in purple velvet (jewelled edges), and ee 
illustrated with three full life-sized portraits in oils o hime 
in three different characters, and highly-coloured half-lengths of the 
various correspondents. : ’ 

Lot 204. Unilluminated Round Robin of ex-Prizetakers of th 
Dramatic School of Art (sixty-seven signatures), complaining that 
‘*they’ve got no work to do,” and threatening the President, in 
verse, that ‘‘ they ’Il soon make it hot for somebody.” f 

Lot 239, Dratt Menu of Capuan Banquet, with the 
numbers of the several ten-pound notes, as placed by a well-know 
and successful West-End Manager in the dinner-napkins of 
leading Dramatic Critics on the night of a dress-rehearsal of  ne¥ 
‘* Shakspearian Upholstery Revival.” 

Lot 259. Anonymous Letter from the Manager of a first-clas 
West-End Theatre to the Lorp CHanceLior of England, enclosiss 
two complimentary admissions to the upper boxes during a temporal 
and peculiar state of the business, necessitating the announcemet! 
that ‘‘ the free list is entirely suspended.” ae 
Lot 310. Curious and humorous letter from the Official Licenst 
of Plays to the Editor of Truth, suggesting that he might offer bs 
next two-guinea prize for the best rational solution of 
on which the Lonp CHAMBERLALN appears occasionally to wink wit 
one eye and be blind with the other. 

All the lots have a special value of their own, and the sale ganv 
fail to excite a keen interest among that particular class to tt 
makes appeal. 

























THe Report of the House Public Lands Committee on 
hibiting alien foreigners from —- iri i 
States, says :—‘‘ We maintain 
exclusively by American citizens.” Ahem! Mr. Winans, please copy 





Saw ror Stop Tartors.—Ill Tweeds shrink apace. 
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IS LIFE WORTH LIVINGP OR, THE HAUNTED HOUSEHOLDER. 
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get 





glasses, accompanied by WILson BARRETT. 
ples on hand, but we don’t quite know how to bring them to- 


COMPETITIVE MARRIAGES, 


Tuat naughty, wicked ish National my ‘om- 
petitive Mate ner 1. od, weagian ational Review, suggests Com 
in 


between flames who shall big guns 
, thought-reading, and the musical 


e have a few likely 


etry, meteorol 


er—for they are divided couples, as 


et. 
is a Lady hard at work on Conic 


ions, and who has already 


on a double-first in Sanscrit, and she only requires a poetic kind 
0 bt man who knows a lot about Scandinavian mythology. The 


ro of the examinations are rather disappointing for her, because 
a turns out to be an old Gentleman, in blue spectacles, who 
last thi going up for his degree in the Infinitesimal Calculus for the 


Tear? -five years, and has at last succeeded. 


our P t History—the coming Nresunr—re- 


; rizeman in Ancien 
ae helpmest, who pe wp decipher Cuneiform and take down 


a million marks for Archaic Strategy ; 


and the Lady who corresponds to his number carries off all the palms 


| for Middle-Age Poetry, and the Interpretation of Brownina. 


| doesn’t want anythi 
| gettin don geo Dorn 


| capital thing for sending one to sleep at night, a 
he Laureate of Lily-painting we need t 


body who is anybody knows 


He 


so modern or abstruse as that—but he is 


to the Renaissance poetry—it is such a 
even in the day. 
scarcely mention. Every- 


her. She has beaten nineteen thousand 


| Young Gentlemen in competition as to which of them can make the 
| Lilies look stiffest, and most unlike low, vulgar nature, Oscak 


WILDE came near, but unfortunately he is married 





| 


A Discovery !—The ‘humorous compiler of the Globe ‘ Notes” 
| announced last Saturday that ‘‘ Somebody has invented a good story, 


|—a story too 


| excessit, erupit, evasit !” 
** toddy and iw,” and as 
Miller wearing a white hat. 


good to be true.” What was this jocose novelty? Why, 
actually our very ancient University friend 
j Why, it is probably older than Porson’s 

e 


the translation of “‘Abut, 


well known as the conundrum about 














52 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


(January 31, 1885, 














THE PRINCESS GEORGES. 


Wueneto have we come? To what level has play-craft sunk? Is 
this age to be the Millennium of Millinery ? and are vapid vapourings 
on de ee perfumes fan _ — 7 of — — 
play inglish people to ish people ar growl is an honest 
one. As Taackeray thundered over the misdoings of the Four 
Georges, #0 we must let loose our playful lightnings at the most 
recent Princess of that ilk. 

The play is of the very worst kind of Gallic sententiousness ; there 
isn’t a solitary soul in it to love, and a play without someone in it to 
care for is the feeblest and dullest of all mortal imaginative works. 
It is the worst, most un-human, and illogical patchwork of nonsense 
that ever Dumas fils—dramatic moralist and aphorist—ever spun out 
of his tortuous brain. Not a character in it lights a scintilla of sym- 
pathy. The wicked woman is a crimson infamy; the hirsute 
husband is a brutal bushranger. Barbe- Bleue at the Comedy is a 
bit of gentility compared with the Barba Rossa of the Prince’s. De 
Birac is an unmitigated scoundrel. The Notary is a bore, and the 
Valet and the Lady’s-maid may be ‘‘ character parts,” and are cer- 
tainly well played, but respectable folk would decidedly give neither 
of them a character, and most certainly part with them were they 
unfortunately included in any modern ménage. The people who 





AN , 
A Society Group, as represented at the Prince's. 


crowd the Stage (there are ten folk all on at once) are recklessly 
decolletées when in petticoats, and stupid and stiff when in corre- 
sponding garments of another cut. hen not busy breaking the 
Decalogue, they engage in a sort of nervous gossip that neither 
interests nor excites. But then their dresses are amazing! What 
the *‘ Milliner’s Bill” of this Play must have been, possibly Mr. 
Goprrey only knows! 

Then we have strings of those wearisomely trite sayings 
called “aphorisms,” that strangle and retard all good play- 
progress. ‘‘ You will not be the first woman and you will not 
the last woman who has parted from her husband for no fault of her 


Wi 


PZ 


Yj 

M Yi 
NY 
Hise! 


** Reserved Force.”’—Act I. 


own;” ‘‘Men forgive, women forget ;” ‘‘ It is not your fault if you 
loye some one who does not love you, or if you love some one who 
does love you, or if you both love each other, or don't love each 
other ; or,——” We aie the entangled from memory, but we 
protest to this hour that people in plays ought to do things, and not 
think things. Only the genius of a SHAKSPEARE could make such copy- 
book headings part and lof a character. However, the = ny 
been subjected all ro to dignified and sane abuse. It would have 
taken the collective powers of the Nine Muses to have redeemed it by 


acting. As it is, the central part is played with lovely, but insipid | and 
t . 


inanity. The stone Venus, the Galatea behind 


he curtain, wears 
charming frocks, and looks very sweet—that is all. 


What Mrs. Lanerry once was, is a matter of modern social 
history. How photographers fumed, fretted, and focussed over her, 
how poets poetised about her, how the public stared at her at those 
odd functions that are oddly enough called ‘‘ Private” Views, and 





Another Society Scene.—Act II. 


how she made her first bow to the Haymarket-Gardeners and Garde- 
nias as Miss Hardcastle at the Bancrofteries, is known to all social 
students. Now, this undoubtedly beautiful lady challenges criticism 
asan Actress. Habet! Her voice is gentle and sweet. Her tread 
is well-balanced and majestic, the line from throat to ear is strong, 
clear cut, and has a graceful sweep—possibly the only instance of 1 
sweep being at once snow-white and graceful—the eyes are clear 
and bright, and the straight brows are, as poet-persons would say, 
the lintel over the doorway of a shrine, wherein lies a beautiful soul. 
The figure, in its English, not French sense, is graceful, undulant, 
and intensely Hellenic. (If you don’t know what “‘ intensely Hel- 
lenic” is, you had better take a course of Oscar.) And she wears 
lovely and evidently expensive frocks with perfect ease and grace- 
fulness. But while the world admits that she is decidedly « 
‘* pretty player,” she is certainly not an Actress. Her voice drops 
at the end of every sentence. Her gestures are feeble and 
narrow ; there is no certainty about her ways and movements; her 
most obvious faults are self-consciousness and want of energy ; her 
charms lie in a seeming innocent ignorance of all method and pla 


and p ‘ 

To  _ on the Drama it might be suggested as a theme or 
thesis that breadth of gesture, passion, and decision of voice-inflec- 
tion, are better things than self-consciousness, beauty, notoriety, 
condescending feebleness, and exquisite French gowns, as passports 





to dramatic fame and success, even when assisted by such admirable 
tions from the French as ‘‘ you and me,” the mildest pos. 
sible method of softly whispering “I ’ll turn you out of the house, 
which last sentence the Beautiful One delivers after a fashion that 
has about it quite the ring of ‘‘1’ll strike you with a feather!” 
Here is indeed a moment wholly lost. ing her “ hated 
rival” out of her husband’s house, Mrs. Lanerry ves like one 
of Helen's Babies, frightened at a growling mechanical bear, not 
like a justly enraged wife, with her blood op, euneening cheeks, 
d nerving every tone and action. Possibly it is as much the play- 
wright’s fault as the player’s that i so. In some 








these are 
more gentle line, with better and simpler lines to talk, the Lovely One 
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(for whom there is no necessity to work, if 
the report of her enormous gains in America 
be true) may yet do something worthy of 
the Histrioniec Art. 

Now for the verbum directum or a 
tip as to the rest. hy oh weeny oy 78 
it ey ar ae on Ce Sety a 

1 uy ae part. She acts bravely. 
The ‘rest the Ladies that make up the 
Society Kd. of the Second Act are dis- 
tinctly uncomfortable and ill at ease spite of 
their Worth-y, if not worshipful, sni 
away frocks. Place aux Sorsties / ! 
Coonan of the sleek black hair opposed an 
obstinate resistance to the various temp‘ 
tions to be virtuous that the play offers 
but even ‘‘ Reserved Force pe 
for the inherent viciousness of the hero of 
Dumas’ drivelling dramatic demon, De 
Birac. Mr. Co@HLAN has one capital quality: 
he is picturesque in the presence of crime. 
Mr. SMEDLEY’s part was one of the best- 
played in the piece. Mr. C. W. Somenser, 
as the red-haired Bushranger, is delight- 
fully comic. The ants. consists in 
shooting somethin 

In Nos Intimes fp Peril”) you remember 
that a ‘“‘ harmless necessary”? Hare—no 
offence to the St. James’s—is slain to make 
a conclusion. Here the victim is only a wan- 
dering lover. 

“Pop! Bang! Whose bird?” That’s 
the F a notion of a tag, as the husband 
looses off “into the brown” of his wife’s hy 

Z, 


\ 


= 








S) 
y 


adorers, 

As it stands this is an ugly play, pete 
translated, with its questionable vitality 
vivisected out of af it is played by some 
clever professi at intervals by 


a really prett well dread personage, who | NorHING—A REDUCTIO AD ABSURDUM—4¥ 1§ 
known | MIMISTS WILL BE OUT OF IT AL 
OPPORTUNITY OF SAYING, “‘ HERE WE ARE AGAIN!” 


thus far, at all events, must still be 
as “the Beautiful Amateur. of 
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“WE'VE GOT NO WORK TO DO!” 


Tae ‘Comic Sozyzs” oF THE PANTOMIMES HAVING ALREADY BEEN CUT DOWN TO 


E THAT NEXT YEAR THE REAL PANTO- 
AND “EVEN THE CLOWN WILL NOT HAVE THE 
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THE WHITE HORROR; OR, THE HAUNTED CABINET. 


A TREMENDOUS hurricane rattled at the casements, and shook the 
foundations of a lonely mansion in Downing Street. Far away 
might be heard the sepulchral cries of vendors selling the earliest 
possible editions of the agen 2 papers. Cowering over the flickering 
embers of a fading fire, sat two men who had long passed middle 
life. Ever and anon each of them would glance over his shoulder, 
and then try to look as if he had not done so. The moaning of the 
tempest, the shaking of the arras, appeared to fill them with super- 
natural horror. 

‘* Hast ever seen such a sprite, my Lord ?” whispered the younger 
of the twain, whose thoughtful brow was harried with emotion. 

‘* Nay, in mine early day they may have walked, but the ancient 
Pam heeded them not. Now, their c comeng bodeth ‘nothing but evil, 
evil, evil thf And he wrung his hands till they pealed like the 
passing be 

‘Jor saith he believeth in them not, and I have heard CuaRLes 
question their existence,” remarked the younger. 

‘‘Josera hath his own Red Spectre for a familiar,” re od the 
elder sage, ‘* and CHARtzs, in his heart, is one of the ucees 
whom men call Jingoes.” 

“Ah, WitttaM of Germany, the Kaiser, dreadeth not the White 
Lady, the Spectre of his house, as we dread this White——” 

‘Hush, my Lord of Dersy, name it not!” moaned the elder man. 
“ Speak of the——” here he paused. 

A Foreign Office a: with terror, fell into, rather than 
entered the chamber. “ ve seen it!” he yelled. 

The two Watchers were invisible in a moment. One of them had 
concealed his lordly form under the table, the other had buried his 
noble head in the coal-scuttle. 

The new-comer closed the door, poked the fire, and lit the candles. 

Presently those on whom he had intruded emerged from their 
places of retreat. 

‘Hast thou indeed beheld the White ——, the Terror of the 
Cabinet ? Hast thou seen the Horror of the F oreign Office ?” 

- I have, and do yet live,” said the subaltern, trembling. 

‘‘ Then it hath pr Yea, po # 4 it is out! 5 

Now, my Lord GRANVILLE, ounger of the two 
Watchers, % ‘het us brave it Slike aan men. ["y- to the Cabinet!” 
With trembling footsteps he and his companions fared towards 
Secret Chamber. At the door they pau 


** The Curse of our Administration hath come upon us,”’ whispered 

the elder Watcher. ‘‘ What saith the ancient prophecy ?— 
‘When the White Book meeteth the Book of Blue, 
Then shall the Gladstone Cabinet rue!’’ 

The younger Watcher moaned, and unbarred the portals of the 
Haunted Chamber. ‘“‘ One we can face, ”he muttered. ‘‘ The public 
is familiar with the Angra Pequefia business already, and considereth 
> Pequefia to be a new sort Le: Patent Bitters. 

entered. A oa wale white fare “es as * were, of corpse candles, on 
the Brash system of within. 

** Ah, woe! ah, woe! Theeat are ae hy screamed the Watcher, for, 


in the dismal silence of that mystic cell were visible the spectral forms 
of Three — Books ! 
a nem, a Bos oaaaten murmured the more aged of the Statesmen. 
iji, 


Fiji!” burst be blanched lips of his companion. 
at once. 


“ New Guinea!” screamed both 
Alone, for their minion had alone while the hail scourgi 
Foreign and rote 


the casciment-windows, th the Stent the'B 





, in presence of 

the Three White Books! ret 2 
Then voices whispered wind, eougured in e 
lurid twilight, and such ominous sounds were Inter- 
national Guarantee,” ‘‘ Neutralisation of Canal,” * tation 
on the Caisse,” and last u: ppteennn qeoeuenes Ot fend but resur- 
gent spectre of The Dual ! The rest was silence, and Scuttling. 

A Real Reform. 
AssavLts on Pro Butt will not stand, 
But to Monopoli Uonspanies gives no quarter 


he objects to Nationalise the Land, 
He'd very gladly Nationalise the Water / 





Some determined Conservatives in the neighbourhood of the House 
last Saturday at first thought that, what turned he to be an attem 
of dastardly dynamiters, was some new scheme of Mr. GLapstone’s 
for the vibution of Seats. 





Porson In Parers.—When a room is arsenically papered, myste- 
rious illnesses are the consequence. When on the first night of a new 





piece the house is badly ** papered,” the effect is likely to be fatal. 
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ANNALS OF A QUIET NEIGHBOURHOOD. 


WHENEVER THEY MEET, THE LITTLE Weakwesses, &c., &c., 


Resv_t oF THEIR VirtTvovs Reso.vrTion. 


Mrs. —— AND HER FRIENDS VERY PROPERLY RESOLVE TO TURN OVER A New Lear THIS YEAR, AND TO GIVE UP DISCUSSING, 
&C., OF THEIR FRIENDS AND NEIGHBOURS. 








THE GAME OF “ PYRAMIDS,” 


No ‘‘ exhibition game,” Wit, this! 
The trial ’s testing and I the stakes are high. 
No time for careless slap- dash, hit or miss. 
Steady ’s the word ! ap ~ om standing by 


ise your pl: 
Winning will tl anes nerve und patient “ stay.” 


Those watchers, Wi11am! Think you their regard 
Means friendly interest only in your skill ? 
Think you that if perchance the game goes hard 
Against you, they llregret it? Nay, sweet WILL! 
The Parce 
Have as much sympathy with the swift-sheared thread. 


The Recsion Clotho firm would hold the spindle 
Of Fate for ws your fortune’s thread their care * 
The Austrian Lachesis would watch it dwindle 
To fine tenuity, nor halt, nor —¥ 
ith what ‘sharp cut, 
The Teuton Atropos’s shears would shut ! 


Such lookers-on bode very little good 
To you, who know not chon they ’ve placed their “‘ tin.” 
Theirs scarcely the spectator’s genial mood 
Of “a fair field and let the best man win.” 
No, W1L114M, no. 
Each man of them’s a “ Miching Mallecho.” 


As for the Frenchman,—why, you know Ais game, 
Or should do. Some may deem him “out of form,” 
But, if your play is either rash or tame, 
You may be cornered yet, and find it warm. 
game’s no joke, 
And very much depends on your next stroke. 





‘** Come, let ’s to billiards!” * cried old *s siren. 
Marx Antony his losing game scarce played 
— rils i ler than now environ 
gyptian board. Yet do not be afraid, 
Old Champion, 
But play for safety, and leave nothing on ! 


* Antony and Cleopatra, Act ii. Scene 5. 








BIS-MARCK DAT QUI CITO DAT. 


Tue Imperial Chancellor is to have a ‘‘ testimonial” on his 
seventieth birthday. The fiat "e gone fart and su mperariiens, 
both in money and in kind, are “thankfully receiv 
Germany. So far the movement is quite successful. A large 
amount has already been collected, and the following additional 


entries in the subscription-book are hourly e 


xpected :— 
Lord Derby.—A collection of threatening letters from the British 


| Colonies. 


Earl Granville.—Ditto. : 

Mr. Gladstone.—A lock of hair, and a pair of shirt-collars marked 
‘* You must learn to love me.’ 

The Emperor of Austria.—Collection of relics from Sadowa. 

Preaiioas of the French Republic.—Trophy of Arms collected at 


The King of Denmark.—The History of the Schleswig-Holstein 
Question in eighty-five volumes. 

The Sultan of Turkey.—Appointment to the Khedivate of Egypt 
—to come into force on the payment of the sum of five pounds ten 
shillings to His Majesty. 

Mr. Punch.—Grandest of all. A copy of his recently-published 
volume, containing his opinion of the var ‘*honest broker.” 





New Reaprye or an OLp Sarrne.—“ Life would be tolerable 
were it not for—one’s Relations !”— Our Special Cynic. 
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GERMAN COLONISATION. 


Er lebe hoch! I tells you vot, Schockschwerenoth it’s true, 

Der BrsMARCK ist der videavakest Mensch I efer knew. 

For him I am beghosted in a most tremendous vay ; 

There nefer vos no other shtatesman like him, in my day. 

The Austrians and verflixte French he schlug upon the kop, 

Of German One-hood then he made a rightdown shplendit jop, 
And now he tells his landsmen, ‘‘ Boys! our banner is unfurlt :— 
Go out of this, you hero-brood, and colonise the worlt ! ” 


Vot larks! Germania, mit her crown and sword and shining robe, 
Vill take her shtately flight across this old terrestrial globe, 

And vhere she sees a shtrip of likely coast, vot no-one owns, 

Except the natife safages that vorships shtocks and shtones, 

She t shwoop shtraight down upon it, mit a motion calm and grand, 
And firmly plant our conquest-wealthy shtandart in the sand. 

Then, if the niggers ask her vot the tence it is she would, 

She shall answer: ‘* Liebe Leute, I am come here for your good! 


‘“‘T haf brought you German culture for the poddy and the mind, 
Die erhabene Kultur of efery sort and efery kind ; 

All the pessimistic dogtrines of the Schopenhauer school 

And the blessings of a bureaucratish-military rule. 

] shall teach you shplendit knowledge, vot you hitherto haf lacked, 
That religion is a fantasy, vhilst sausage is a fact ; 

Ja, the mysteries of sauerkraut to you shall be made clear, 

And your souls shall learn to float on foaming waves of Lager-Bier! 


‘‘T do not intend to long-while you mit missionary rant, 

But to brighten up your intellects mit Heext and mit Kaw. 

Mit our Army-Service system Ill begift you by-and-by, 

And mit all the priceless blessings of our Hohe Polizei. 

Ach! I lofes you as a moder, and your happiness, I shwear, 

Shall forefer be the von surpassing object of my care. 

I'll civilise you, Kinder, mid dem edlen Gerstenbrei, 

And mit discipline, Potztausend !—or 1’ll know the reason vhy !”’ 


And then die hehre Géttin, hof’ring in the ether blue, 

Vill summon up her gunboats and her Pickelhauben too, 

Her bearded brawny varriors, vot nefer knew no fear, 

And troops of learned bureaucrats, all buttoned-up to here. 

Then if the shtupit natifes don’t attend to vot she said, 

And makes themselves unpleasant, they must all be shooted dead ; 
For trifles in the vay of German culture must not shtand— 

Hoch soll der Bismarck leben! I drinks, ‘‘ Our Fatherland!” 


A PUZZLING PRIMER. 
(Fly-leaf from the Woolwich Infants’ Guide to Knowledge.) 








Q. Asan influential daily paper, ina recent extremely sensible 
and plain-spoken leading article concisely puts it, it appears that 
‘it 1s notorious that, as regards firearms of every description, from 
rifles to cannon of the t calibre, we are in an inferior position 
to any Continental Power, and it is also notorious that the causes of 
our inferiority are dependent upon a system of supply which con- 
tinues in active operation.” ill you be so as to tell me 
yoqtnet this is y the case ; and if so, how it may be accounted 
or? 

., A: This is really the case ; and it may be accounted for as follows. 

Our firearms of every description, from rifles to cannon of the largest 
calibre,” are supp to us ona system of sportive jobbery for the 
purpose of serving the interest and feeding the amour propre of a 
few privileged but most unimportant permanent officials. 

Q. t is so. You are referring, I presume, to that extremely 
curious and comic military Corporation, styled, with a good deal of 
quiet vie, the ‘‘ Ordnance Department” ? 

- lam 


Q. Then can you tell me some of the funny and peculiar freaks 
Lees" by this same most humorous and mirth-provoking Cor- 

ration 

A. Ican. The first object of this guile killing body being not to 
provide the country with proper and effective defensive weapons, but 
merely to take care that, whatever may be the demand, there sh 
be no lay competition to meet the Posen. , it comes about that what 
with their want of decent patriotism, lack of scientific intelligence and 
absence of common sense, the British Soldier is sent to fight his 
battles with the worst rifle in Europe, while the British sailor is 
never quite sure till he has fired his gun whether it is destined to 
work devastation in the hull of an enemy, or blow up light-heartedly 
but bodily between the decks of his own ship. ‘ 

Q. Quite so. And hyn ip now tell me the one and only thing 
that by their perfect expensive scientific machinery these 
hilarious Ordnance officials effectually manage to rifle ? 





all | that,” he said, in answer to my rather 





A, Iwill. The pocket of the British Tax-payer. 
_Q. Yet I presume that, in time of war, should any national 
ter ensue, it might be viewed in a rather more awkward light ? 
A. Undoubtedly. 
now, tell me, were the commer through the broadly 
humorous conduct of these same irre ible permanent officials, to 
be brought to the verge of ruin, what do you consider, judging from 
nistenm Senient, would be the reasonable attitude of the British 
ax-payer 


A. He would insist on their being beheaded on Tower Hill. 








THE BUTLERS OF GREAT MEN. 
(Interviewed by Our Own Special Back-Stairs Representative.) 


No. I.—Ar Mr. J. L. T--re’s. 


I PasseD as quickly as I could, and I think fairly unobserved, 
down the area-railings, and soon found myself, after a little prelimi- 
nary altercation at the kitchen-door, comfortably seated in an ample 
Windsor chair in the pantry. It was not a particularly spacious 
apartment, but yet just what such a room should be; giving the 
Butler bm y to stroll about goodhumouredly, as, leisurely discoursing, 
he revealed to me, one by one, with easy aplomb, the domestic secrets 
and ties of his distinguished i 

.* Does the Boss go to bed late?” ‘* He does,” was his laconic but 
vivacious reply to an inquiry on my as to whether it was true, as 
I had heard, that that great Comedian sat up far into the small hours 
of the morning, eating hot gruel mixed with caviare, and reading 
Lucretius with a translation. ‘ Yes, he does, but it isn’t for 
nothing of that, Sir,” he continued, thoughtfully. ‘‘ No, his princi- 
or game is quite of another kind—Astronomy.”’ And noticin my 
ook of interested surprise, he added, “‘ Yes, it’s a fact ; and I don’t 
su there ’s an Astronomer,—I don’t care who he is,—between 
this and Greenwich Hospital as is prouder of his seven-foot telescope 
than the Governor. It’s on the top of the roof, all clean and polished 
as anewpin. But he won't touch it himself without putting on a pair 
of large white Berlin-wool gloves, ‘ to keep off the smuts,’ as he says 
to me, and give a bit of an extra shine to the big glass at the top 
when there ’s been a kitchen-chimney on fire next door, and a Brigade- 
engine or two has been playing a little too free all over the joints. 

‘Does he mind that?—Not he. What does make him angry 
though is—fog. ‘ Bri.ines,’ he’ll say to me, when you can’t see 
your hand two foot off, ‘that fog does make me so wild. It spoils 
the sky, don’t you know, that’s what it does; and between you and 
me, I don’t believe your real stuck-up Observatory cove, who has his 

Whitaker by heart, is a bit better off for all his swagger about the 
Great Bear climbing up the North Pole, and Jupiter putting on 
Orion’s Belt, ant feline it tight, and all that. No—put your 
bloated Astronomer in a fog, and where is he? That’s what I 
want to know,— Where is he ?’” 

“Does the Governor pass his time in other recreations ? ” 

‘** Rather! I don’t think anybody is about just now, and I ’ll show 
you,” and as he says this, my communicative guide leads me up- 
stairs into a large, but finely-modelled empty room, and indicates a 
rostrum at the other end. ‘* There,” he says, that’s where he orates 
all to himself. He’s very proud of his speeches, and frequently when 
there’s a good deal of fog on outside, you’ll hear him a holloaing on 
in here up to five and six in the morning; and sometimes when 
there’s a public di ,, or such like event a ‘looming,’ as he says, 
before him, I’ve know him only turn-in with the milk.” _ 

** What door is that? —Why, that’s where he keeps his blood- 
hounds—six of them, and I don’t su there’s six finer or more 
savage beasts of the breed to be fo this side of the Serpentine. 
Do yo know him ?—Well,—almost. ; 

“* Britines,’ he says to me the other day, ‘I like those dogs, you 
know, and always had a taste for them. But I wish they would 


aster’s private life. 


understand that I’m not a burglar inside my own house.’ But he’s 
taming them nicely now. On i last week put the whole lot of 
’em on the free list in King William ty 


We were now in the Hall. I was at once struck by the colossal 


church-organ worked by a erful dynamo that completely blocked 
one half of it, and oT pine attempt ,to reach the front door a 


matter of some difficulty. ‘‘ Ah, most le have a good stare at 

ing look of inquiry. 
“You wouldn’t think it now, but the Governor is tremendous fond 
of Sacred Music. I a a him sit —_ 4 hours sere with all 
the s out i wo Obadiahs with one er.” 

Sa iat ae honed Anes eo endionly to the Doent 
door. A Comping double knock followed. ; 

“It’s him!” said the Butler, quickly. “‘ Looksharp! Scarce is 
the word!” and as the disti owner entered his convenientl 
appointed mansion, I crept up the area-steps and turned to the Par 
with the conviction that I had passed a most enjoyable and inter- 
esting half-hour upon his premises. 
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DIVISION. 


Examiner, ‘‘ Now, 1 I were To Give Firry MARBLES IN CHARGE OF THIS Boy ”—(indicating the Biggest)—‘‘TO DIVIDE EQUALLY 


AMONGST YOU, HOW MANY WOULD YOU EACH RECEIVE!” 


Small Boy (of experience), *‘ Puzase, Sin, WE SHOULDN'T GET NONE AT ALL; ’OAUSE HE’D COLLAR ’EM ALL HISSRLF!” 








PUBLIC GRIEVANCES, 
(By Our Own Inspector.) 


No. II].—ADVERTISEMENTS. 


THe experience that I am so rapidly gaining in regard to Public 
Grievances induces me to believe that few are more universally 
detested by the educated classes of Society than Advertisements. 
The special complaint seems to be, that there is no escaping from 
them, that they meet us at every turn, at every corner, and in the 
most unexpected places, that they cause a terrible amount of bad 
language to be uttered, and have me an abomination, a nuisance, 
and a grievance. I append asmall selection of extracts as samples 
of the many complaints I have received. 


Sre,—I am generally considered by my numerous friends to be a 
man of calm and even philosophical temperament, but I do confess 
that the modern curse of advertising has so utterly and nchieveny 
spoiled my enjoyment of most things in which I formerly too 
delight, that I am rapidly becoming irritable, cross, and sometimes 
even offensive. Sir, I have, as I believe, a fine taste for Art, but I 
cannot take my usual walks abroad without having forced upon my 
attention, from every abominable h ing I pass, such hideous and 
amazing scenes of horror as make my blood curdle with disgust. 
What possible good can the idiots who pay for these things hope to 
get from their exhibition? I might have been tempted, perhaps, 
occasionally to visit one of the theatres where the plays are acted, 
seenes from which are thus displayed, had I been leees to remain 
in ignorance of what I was to see, but, having no icular taste for 
actual representation of loathsome horrors that are thus pub- 
licly displayed in our streets, I avoid them as I would the plague. 
My light reading, too, is all spoilt by the same obtrusive rubbish, 
and if I knew some favoured spot where advertisements are care- 
fully eliminated in every shape and form, I would at once seek it, in 
hopes of finding there that calm and tranquil existence I fail to 
obtain here. A Borep Lonponer. 





Srz,—I am an invalid, and I don’t mind confessing to you, in the 
very strictest confidence, that I thoroughly enjoy my invalid 
existence. I am the object of ——— sympathy to all my 
numerous friends, and my dear good husband, who perfectly idolises 
me, is never so happy as when he has discovered some new means of 
increasing my cometh. But really, when seated in my comfortable 
reclining chair, with some half-dozen of the very newest — 
English and French, within my reach, wrapped up in my beau 
Indian shawl, a little something nice to sip, not coffee, on the 
adjacent coffee-table, with JzanNeTTE within call, and the dear 
Doctor coming three or four times a week to bring me all the Me 
latest gossip about our particular set, knowing that my d 
husband has gone for a day’s hunting, or a day’s fishing, or a day’s 
shooting, as the case may be, I do honestly confess that I envy no 
woman, but really and truly enjoy my life, though I am considered, 
and, I have no doubt, sympathisingly spoken as the poor invalid. 
But, like most people, I suppose, I have my special grievance. 

I ‘am favoured with a large circle of acquaintances, all, like my- 
self, well to do, so they never bore me with troublesome matters, 
from which, too, my reputation as a sad invalid would of course 
protect me. But it is their mistaken kindness of which I have to 
complain. Whenever any miserable mountebank invents some 
nauseous mess that is to cure all the ills that mere common flesh is 
heir to, of course, following the awful custom that has become 80 
common, he advertises it in every possible way, and adds to its name 
a list of all the loathsome diseases that it is especially intended for 
with descriptions of various horrible cases, with all their a 
details, that are said to have been cured by its means. 

Would any of my sister invalids who their luxurious lives as 
I do, that is, in the enjoyment of ev ing that a true lady holds 
dear, such as perfect quiet, perfect repose, perfect enjoyment, and 

ect freedom from all bother and worry and anxiety, really 
ieve, that my much mistaken and awfully cruel friends 
cut out these dreadful advertisements and send them to me as 
cable to my case! My case! why my case requires no cure. 
want to be cured. I see a little and a great deal of what 
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Hunting Man, ‘Come on !” 





PROBABLE. 
Cockney Friend (on Serew). *** Come on’! 


On, ves! ‘Come orr,’ you mEAn!” 








around me, and I don’t know one of my married friends with whom 
I would change, for, what is called health seems to bring with 
it such fearful responsibilities that 1 shudder at the bare thought of 
having to assume them. No, Sir, there is but one dark cloud in m 
otherwise bright sky, and that is the grievance that I trust you wi 
be enabled to greatly diminish, if not altogether abolish. L. L. 


Srr,—I am an unmarried man, what the vulgar call a Bachelor, 
and I hate, loathe, and detest anything that bores me. I pay my 
rates and taxes like a man, and expect in return to be freed from all 
grievances. My especial grievance is advertising. It is the daily 
plague of my otherwise very endurable existence. There are a 
certain number of lunatics, with far more money than brains, who 
are always boring me to buy goods that I don’t want. It is no use 
for me to ’say that I don’t, for instance, want any Apple-scented 
we Ron I detest soap scented with fruit,—or TreLoar’s Seamless 
Socks, or LowLamp’s hetic Saltwine, or Bitter Hops, as I am not 
a Brewer. All in vain, the same detestable names meet me at every 
turn, dodge me at every corner, stare at me from every magazine, or 
newspaper, or omnibus, informing me too that Mdme. Patri and 
Mrs. Lanernry, and all the rest of the tribe, have found something 
very good for the complexion. What care I about their complexions ? 

ve always understood that theatrical complexions are made to 
order, and when I go to see or hear these advertising Ladies sing or 
act, T pay to hear them sing or act, and not to gaze idiotically at 
their complexions. 

And then too how shamefully I am swindled sometimes. I read, 
for instance, a most pathetic account of some sad incident in humble 
life, that actually almost brings tears to my old eyes, albeit unused 
to the melting mood, and find at the close that it is only an artful 
advertisement of Enocn’s Salt Fruit, or some such patent medi- 
cine. Relieve me, Sir, from this daily infliction, and name your own 


re . 
The Albany. T. B. 


Str,—Finding the desire to escape from this real grievance s0 
univers: ve conceived the idea of establishing an ‘‘ Anti- 
Advertisement iation,” to which I will act as Secretary, with a 
reasonable salary, of course. Every member on joining will pledge 

mself never to visit a Theatre the —— — of which pl s the 
streets with illustrated advertisements. Never to wash with adver- 
tised 8 Never to wear advertised Braces, Never to drink 
ad Drinks. Never to take advertised Medicines. Never to 
wear advertised Clothes. Never to furnish with advertised Furni- 








ture, and never, oh never, under any possible or conceivable 
circumstances, to drink advertised Wines. 

After giving my whole mind to the subject for a whole week, I 
arrive at the conclusion, that there are, of the four million inhabi- 
tants of the M lis, only just about two hundred and fifty 
thousand to whom t various obtrusive and offensive advertise- 
ments are addressed. If therefore some two-thirds of this number, 
or say, one hundred and fifty thousand, were to join my Association 
at the trifling subscription of one guinea ad annum, I wo 
guarantee that this annoying grievance should be stamped out just 
after the second yearly subscription should have become due. 
Perhaps, Sir, you will allow intending Members to send their first 
year’s subscription to your office. Yours, 

Diosy Granp. 





GRINDING INTO SANDHURST. 


A CorrEsponDENT to a contemporary complains that at the 
Examination for Admission to Sandhurst, conducted by the Civil 
Service Commissioners, the French Examiner was a Dutchman. No 
doubt this idea will be improved upon on future occasions ; and some 
such List as the following will be issued for the guidance of Candi- 
dates. It will be seen that the subjects to be taken up are both 
numerous and attractive :— 

Examination. Examiner. 
French, the Guitar, and Skating . oo who is well up in 


athematics. 
Greek, Latin, and Cooking . oA cogentiy-Snpertes Australian 
nal. 
Riding, Fencing, and the Use of A Blind Dutchman. 
the Globes. 
German, Geography, and Art An ex-King of the 


Needlework. Islands. 
English Composition and Litera-| The Author of English as she is 
t 


Cannibal 


ure, 8 e 
Portuguese and Book-keeping by Biospim, the Hero of Niagara. 
Double Entry. 


Ernesto Painting,and Singing The Wizard of the East. 
intory, Law, Zoology, and Naval Mr. J. L. Toot. 
cs. | 


And 
Universal Knowledge in every- The first Man who turns up. 
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7ARRY ON ’ONESTY. 
Dear CHARLIE, 


‘Ow are yer, old hoyster? For me, J’m a gitting on prime. 
Fact is, though I say it as shouldn’t, I’m one of the stars of the time. 


| The world’s coming round to my views, CHARLIE, fast, there ’s no kid about that. 


| Wot’s bin talked about that in the past always 


They ’re in everyone ’s mouth,—ony J puts ’em rather more spicy and pat. 


I’m a sort of hapostle, they tell me, of snideness and taste for wot’s wot, 

Of houtspoken up and down bizness, and ’atred for tame i pT 

Well, I don’t wear a blanket, my biffin, and mightn’t look well cut in stone, 

But for sound common sense and straight talk I’m a fair top-row sarmple, I 
own. 


Jest look at the Stage, Cuantre! Bless yer, the thin water-gruelly stuff 
give me the ’ump and the ‘uff. 


| Bat they ’re droppin’ it, Cuartre, they’re droppin’ it, like other moral ’ot taters. 








Won't go, any more than a ballet-gal’s legs in a bishop’s black gaiters, 


| always did say wot one wants at the Play is fair yum-yum and larks, 

And now ’ere’s the horacles tipping their ditto to ’"Anky’s remarks. ; 
The ’igh-flying crickits may splutter, the sleck soapboard crawlers may sniff, 
But gumptioners know that wot pays is the pink and the spicily spiff. 


I mayn’t be a Masher exackly, leastways wot the public so calls, j 

Cos it won’t always run to claw ’ammers, white kites, and front rows in the 
Stalls. 

But I know ’em, and, tip me the ochre, I’d take a fair hand in their game, 

For as fur as I see in our notions and tastes we’re percisely the same. 


Wot’s all this yer chat about Beauty that Artists and Parsons pay out ? 

If a chap ain’t to get a fair eye on it when a neat parcel ’s about, 

Your Beauty’s a bloomin’ old fraud. It is when it’s on show, my dear boy, 
That it’s worth anythink to a bloke as is blest with the taste to enjoy. 


Well, the Stage is a Beauty-Shop, CHAR.re, that’s wropping it up nice and 
small, 

And I wants as much for my tin as the CoamBERLING’s game for, that’s all, 

If Pootiness trots ’erself out for my taste, it pays her I’ll be bound, 

And her Showman, he takes his gate-money, and so we are ’appy all round, 


Not moral, sing out the old Mivvies! Lor, Cuartre, wot ’umbug it is! 

If we’re all in the swim, free and willing, and all find it jolly god biz, 

Who pe doose has the right to complain? ‘Tisn’t morals that’s wanted, 
old pal, 

But cleverness, whether in Manager, Masher, or pooty-limbed gal. 


“Wide oh J is the word in this world, CuaRrte. 
for pelf, 

And as to the risk, that’s ’er bizness—she ’s got to look out for ’erself. 

Theayters ain’t Sunday Schools, are they ? nor Managers Matrons and Nusses, 

And Pink Parades ain't to be spoiled by the fads of the frumps and the fusses. 


She knows her own book, Sir, does Beauty, and don’t want no texts out 0’ 
your n. 

You tip her a track, and jest try it—she’d cut such a Juggins with scorn! 

If me and the Masher wants cheek and carnation, and she’s on the job, 

Why shouldn’t her Stage Trotter-out take his perks too at so much a nob ? 


It’s Free Trade—in Beauty, my biffin, demand and supply and all that. 
You know what you go to the shop for, and get it, that’s puttin’ it pat. 
Let’s be ’onest, old pal, I love ’onesty all round my ’at, and no kid. 

| could pitch you a yarn on that text ; but I fear I must put on the skid. 


Beauty must prance it 


Call a shovel a shovel’s my motter. Some say I’m a cynicle cad ; 

Wot’s ‘eynicle,” Cuantre? Jest ’onest ; plain fack without painting or pad, 
Pop out the straight truth with a grin, and they dubs you a Satter or Turk ; 
You should wrop it up nice in white sugar, and ’and it about with a smirk. 


If I worked the theatrical fake—which I don’t, my dear Cuartie, wus luck !— 
I shouldn’t go spouting of morals, pure art, and such mollyslop muck. 

Not me, Sir! Pink saucer and spangle and spice would be my little lay, 

And I’d own I a Beauty-Shop kept, and I rather meant making it pay. 


My sentiments, mate, and I’m ’appy to find they are spreading a bit ; 

In fact, that my notions of Life are decidedly making a ’it. 

Yu-u-up! Foller yer leader, you Mashers and Managers, all who can carry 
Sufficient sky-serapers to keep in the ’unt, with that ’igh-flyer *ARRY, 


»*» These, be it distinctly understood, are views for which ’ARRY alone is responsible.—Ep. 








Foreigners and Natives. 


It is reported that, as an ocean-poacher on neighbouring preserves, a 
British boat was lately ~ emp o by the French Government sleep Halcyon, 
he captive smack is stated to have dredged 6000 oysters before being dis- 
covered. By this time the oysters have probably been all shelled, as, happily 
oy speck was not; and let us hope that nobody concerned with her has had 
0 shell out. 





M. DUMAS’ LAST. 


[TELEGRAM FROM OUR CORRESPONDENT. ] 


Paris, Monday Night. 

** Déntsz,” the new Comedy by ALEXANDRE Domas, 
was brought out to-night for the first time at the Comédie 
nen + we It o D ~ to say that all | _ = 
tinguished people in Paris were t, and those who 
could not secure standing-room in the Gallery or ‘* Foyer,” 
were paneer content with waiting in the street outside 
the Theatre. It was pleasant to see number of Ladies 
who had assembled to listen to the innocent drolleries 
of this celebrated comic writer. The only fault that I 
can find with the play, now that I have got home at one 
o'clock in the morning, and am trying to recollect the 

lot over a tumblerful of eau de vie, is that it is just a 
ittle too goody-goody, too milk-and-watery, to suit 
Parisian taste. 

In the first place, let us give the talented author the 
credit that is undoubtedly his due. He has preserved 
the Unities of Time and Place in the most masterly 
manner, Thus the whole action of the piece takes place 
in one room! There is, also, no more time supposed to 
be taken in the action than is required for the actual 
performance—i.e., three-and-a-half hours! This in 
itself is a triumph of Art. If your readers don’t at 
once see the tremendous advantage of it, I am afraid I 
can’t make it clear tothem. It is true that, in order to 
secure this result, a great deal which might otherwise be 
explained by action has to be placed before the audience 
by means of lengthy and tedious dialogues. But what 
of that? Asa matter of fact, the play consists of a 
series of witty dialogues, crammed with point, and of 
infinite suggestiveness. Dumas’s theory seems to 
be, that there’s nothing in the world so exciting as a 
good long conversation. His Comedy is a succession of 
**chats”’ on the Stage. If the play is wrecked, it will not 
be because it is water-logged, but because it is dialogued. 

I have told you that the drama is a trifle goody-goody, 
and so it is in French eyes, though - aps not in 
English. It is difficult to explain to English readers 
what the plot of the play really is. While, as I have 
mentioned, the Unities are strictly preserved, the Pro- 
prieties are strictly neglected. An enterprising lessee on 
your side of the Channel who had the temerity to pro- 
duce such a piece would be 07 with rotten eggs. 
You will, therefore, agree with me in deprecating the 
precipitancy of the censure which an eminent ‘“‘iit- 
térateur”’ expressed to me with regard to the play half- 
an-hour ago—namely, that it is ‘‘ offensively moral.” 

As I said before, I really don’t think I can give you 
even an outline of the plot, although it seemed to afford 
much gratification to the Gentlemen and Ladies who 
listened to it to-night. I regret that such insular pre- 
judices still exist, but I am quite sure that with you the 
whole thing would be regarded as totally unfit for pub- 
lication. Still, I must at least afford you some notion of 
who the chief personages are. : 

The heroine, excellently played by Mdlle. Barrer, is 
a girl who, though young in years, seems to have seen 
a good deal of life. She lives in the country-house of 
Count André de Bardannes, as companion to his sister, 
Marthe, and so do her parents, who manage the Count’s 
house forhim. Anelderly widow, Madame de Thauzette, 
is on a visit to the house, and so is her son, Fernand. 
Of the relations existing between these different charac- 
ters, the less said the better. The intrigues are a trifle 
mixed all round. The play closes in this highly inge- 
nious manner :—Madame de Thauzette, who has been the 
Count’s mistress, allows her son Fernand to propose to 
the Count’s sister, and Dénise, who has been the mistress 
of Madame de Thauzette’s’ son, marries the Count, who 
has been the lover of Madame de Thauzette herself. The 
moral of the play seems to be,—‘‘If I elope with my 
aunt’s grandmamma, what relation will my niece’s lover 
be to my wife’s illegitimate step-son?” This conun- 
drum seemed to give much satisfaction, and the Curtain 
fell on a scene of great enthusiasm. I can’t add more, 
as time’s up for your Special Parisian wire; but I ve: 
much fear that a surfeit of morality will be the 
of this last venture of the versatile M. Dumas. 
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Winechestér Magazing Kitle carteidge, 44 eal 
COLT § HOv tiv , POCKET REVOLVER, 


or the Vent pocket , best qualit 
he are used all over the wort 
RE sHoTt Guns and 
, for india and the Uclonies. 
rice List free. 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co. ,14, Pall Mall, London 8. W. 


ADAMS’S 


aoa POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BES T. 
“Tae Qoeeenw” (the Lady's Ne wepaper) “ feels ho 
a in recommending it 
Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, O'lmen, &c 
Mammeety— VICTOR, A PARK, SUEFFIFLD. 








Gon? I, BRONZE HAR — = 


mY 

any ¢ our 0 
Paint K. 471, 0ttord &. ~ 
P nad tinting érey of laded 


wold my” od 
vice 64. 64., Ws. 
Har RINE a lovelies 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA, 


For ACIDITY or vee STOMACH, 
HEARTHURN, HEADACHE, GOUT, 
and INDIGESTION. All Chemists 








HIGHE 
AWARD 


r 


Hf 
EXHI bs 1884, 


Ai the 


ry} 
























PUNCH, 


CHARIVARL —Janvary 31, 1885. 





SAMUEL 

| BROTHERS. 

TAILORS 

GENTLEMEN, 
BOYS, 


AND 


LADIES. 





65 & 67, 


LUDGATE HILL, 
LONDON, E.C. 


SA 





“Bavor” Horr. 


Cart Overcoat. Grav's “ Tan” 


MU EL 





Cosrem=. “Jack Tan” Ovencoar. 


“ Bron” Sort. 


BROTHERS. mie 


CLERICAL 8UITs, 
OUTFITS 

OF EVERY DESCRIphp| 
BICYCLING, TRICYCLy 


BOYS’ SUITS, 
BOYS’ OVERCOATS, 












LADIES’ JACKETs, 
LADIE®’ 
LADIES’ COATS. 


















The we of thie valuable mouth wash res 
ENTIRE PREEDOM FROM TOOTHACHE AND 
)ECAY OF THE TEETH. There are three kinds, 


LK 1 to 

ith ¢ OW stops instantly the most 
vit )LENT TOOTHACHE, That with the GREEN 
s invaluable to persons who suffer periodical) 

om toothache, sensitiveness of the teeth « 
gums decay and offensive roy — aD —_ a“ 
few drops in a little a. to ri 
they will not only NEVE SUPPER ROAIN, bat 
will preserve their TEETH SOUND and WHITE 
TILL THE END. That with the RED is for 


children's use 

M_ Svez aiso recommends a particularly 

of soft Tooth-brush, made of the finest be 
and his ORANGE TOOTH- PASTE or the removal 
of tartar and whitening the teeth. 

Through any Chemist, or direct from bho B & 
Free by Parcels Post. Green Thread, 
Od. ; Thread, 3s. ; Cranes 
Suez Tooth- Brushes, 1s. 
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Cavtion.—To guard 
imitations, see that each 





One of these Cigarettes bret in 
the worst attack of AST 
HITIS, HAY FEVER, and SHOR 
KKEATH Persons who suffer at o 
coughing, phiegm, and short breath, 
invaluable, as they instantly check the spasm, 
p omote Fons and allow the patient to pass a good 
night rfectly harmiess, and may be smoked 
by indies, ch ldren, and most delicate tients. In 
Hoxes of 35 Cigarettes, 2s. 64.,from WI x« 

aud al! Chemists 
Caution.—To guard against fraudulent 
imitations, see that each box bears the name of 
Wilcox & Co., 239, Oxford Street, London.” 


rhe X'MAS PRESENT of the PERIOD. 


The PROMETHEUS SHAVING 


Ma, meas 
NTNESS ¢ OF 
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Preserves edge 
Razor so that it 

never requires 

ng or 
Makes a. Unique 
and Novel Present, 
Nearly 10 sold 

within the 
8ix_Monrus. 
Sold by Haird 1 


~ 5 ‘post tree monger, Chemists, de. 
WILLIAMS 3 co. 4 i Srazrr, 
re {NG HAR. 

















TADDY & c0., LONDON. 





“You Syounp TRY THEIR, 
verte GROVE.” 
DRESS FABRICS * Ar GREAT SAVING 


RY Pi v BCuASER 


7BRADFORD 


MANUFACTURING LOMPANY, 


BRAE FORD, 














yer on receipt 
of letter or post 
card, promptly 
forward, post 
free, a Sample 
Parcel of Pat- 


REGISTERED 
TRADE 


terns with 
Prices of all 
their 

Movelties for the 


- be paid toany 
rt of the 
ingdom on all 

Orders over £1 

in value, 

Century 

meres are un- 

equalled for 
‘6D ADDRESS IN FULL. 
‘Punch.’ 












Ke scare 
Write at once, wana mention * 


COVERINGS FOR SEMI OR 
COMPLETE BALDNESS. 


PERFECT IMITATIONS OF 
E, 





A 
Weightless, no wiggy appear 
ance Instructions for self- 
measurement on application, 


CHAS. BOND & SON, 


646, on. STREET, 
—— i 


Specialists Ladies’ 
Partial or Complete > Coverings. 


MELLOR’S 
SAUCE” 
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. | 64. Sample Bottle free by 





A PERFECT RESERVOIR PEN 
‘“@m ANY PEN 


OF ORDINARY SIZE 
AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED. 


PRICE’ 


2° 6" 
IT. CANNOT CORRODE 
BEING MADE OF 


HARD VULCANITE 
FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 


5° & T° 6? 
OF ALL STATIONERS, 


ALSO, THE 


“SWIFT”? WRITING INKS 


AND THE 
“SWIFT” STEEL PENS 
Wholesale only 
of the Sole Manufacturers: 


THOS. DE LA RUE & CO. LONDON. 


HARTIN’S CRIMSON SALT | ” 
DISINFECTING POWDER. 


FOR DRY USE. 
Non-Poisonons, non-Corrosive, perfectly 
soluble, and Wirnovr Suevu. Is ready for 
instant use by sprinkling upon all that is 

offensive or dangerous. 

Gro. R. Twespiz, Esq., F.C.8., says :— 
“The results of an extended and elaborate 
series of carefully-conducted experiments, 
convince me that Hartiy’s Patewr Ceimson 
Satt Disivrectine Powper is a most 
reliable, economical, thorough, and safe 
Disinfectant.”’ 

Sold by Chemists everywhere in Tins. 
Prices ls. and 2s. Wholesale by 


Hartin’s Crimson Salt Co., Ld., Worcester. 
HOW TO AVOID FINGER MARKS. 
STEPHENSON BROS.’ 
superior FURNITURE 
vitteavdces is: GREAM, 


Bole Proprietors, Srzruznson Baos., Bradford, Yorks 


BEST « SAFEST D 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMI. : 
AND PERFUMERS, IN 
ELECANT CRYSTAL” 
TOILET a8. 
price 2/6 a 
use nrr Mla asi fet. -tadaiad 5 
WETALLIC BOX 
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ROSE! 


Well meee pao we shooted, truly 


106s. per 100, Packing and Cariage Toe 


THESE WORLD - 7auED “ROSES 


FAIL ro GIVE raz GREATEST 6ATI 
DEacEsrstvB LISTS of above and 
a yy ares Trees, Evergreen, | 


1m. 
ayer ote its. to. Bn Fea 


Al <8 
2. “gh Vines (te. hee toa 
reenhouse Plants, Forest 


SEED 


VECETABLE, FLOWER, AND fi 
The best procurable at moderate prea 
I:custaatep Lists Pass. 


RICHARD SMITH &f 
WORCESTER. 


If you are a man of business, weakened 
4 of your duties, avoid stimulants 


‘HOP BIT TERS 


ou are a man of jetters, toiling 
ate t work, i renere beoke and barrel 


HOP BITTER 
aiken ous ed f St on 


HOP BITTER 
HOP BITTE! R 


Have you prsrersia, bimey~ 8 — —— 
the ae 
NERVES? on will be 4 be pm Dif yon 


nt BITTER 
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GOLD MEDAL HEALTH EXHIB® 


THEBEST FOC 
FORINFANI 


SAVORY & MOC 
And of Chemists, &., 
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